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CARE'S SLAVE.

It wan the budding May-tim- e,

Tho wlilto boughs ovarlicad;
"Oh, kIvo to ma nomo play-tim- e,

Good Mnfltcr Care," I mild.
biiw his head bcj;ln to shake
"Not now; JuhI wait ond see

I'll glvo to you u holiday
When planting's done," Bald ho.

It was tho glowing mtinmcr;
How cool tho woodland's Bhadol

Again an eager corner,
"Oh, glvo to-da- y I" I prayed.

Old Master Care his forehead knit;
"Tho grans Ih rlpo to mow;

Work on till haylng-tlm- o Is paBt,
And then I'll let you go."

It was tho glad Septembor;
Tho maplo leaves woro red.

"Oh, Master Carol Remember,
Yon promised mo," I mild.

"And you will llnd," ho answered mo,
"I'll keep my promise true,

And you may Bport when harvest's done,
With nothing ulso to do."

Now winter winds aro blowing
(How weal; 1 feel and old!)

And, by tho hearth, bright glowlnc
1 Bhlver with the cold.

And Caro Hits down besldo mo,
And counts up, one by one,

Tho tasks that 1 have done amiss,
Or i havo loft undone:

.Whllo I, low muttering to myself,
Wish I had luuyhed and sung,

And had my share of honost Joy
When I was strong and young.

Marion Douglas, In Harper's Dazar.

SWIPES.

MY HOWAUI) Hisnim.

Swipes was, to UHe the. vermicular ot
Hie duy, tho kid u round the. telegraph
ollleu in tho littlo town of Crompton.
"Who his parent h were If, indeed, he
ever hud any was not definitely known
liv tb tu'omIu of Cromnton. No one
Koenied to take sufficient IntereBtin him
to look up his lineage, further than that
almost any one or the village could tell
roti that ho had been shipped to the town
Homo yearn before with four other boys
of ubout his own age seven years
from the orphans' homo at Boston, with
tho expectation of finding homes for
them among tho farmers of eastern Ne-

braska.
His four companions had only stopped

with the fanners to whom they were
long enough to get iltted out with

clothing, when they silently left for
parts unknown. Rumor had it that there
wore missing from tho various homes
they had left numerous articles of
clothing and Jewelry, and one farmer
uuid that he had missed .$2.1 that ho had
carelessly left in Ills poeketbook on the
kitchen table the night of the disappear-
ance.

Swipes, whoso real name so far as
lie knew was Harry Bussell, did not go
with tho other boys, but a good many
said that, if ho could have had his choice
ho would certainly have gone.

So strong was tho talk In the neigh-
borhood against tho boys that Deacon
Bowles, who was a hard-fis- t cd, avaricious
farmer, and who had "taken Swipes to
raise," finally said:

"Ves, Indeed he must gol How do
I know but what he is stayin' hero as
n kind of a decoy, to either steal every-

thing on the place he can lay his hands
on, or murder the whole family some
night in cold blood?"

As tho deacon was a man of his word,
Swipes was unceremoniously bouneed.

Being in u strange country, the boy
liurdly know what to do or where to go.
llutl ho been in the city ho would huve
I'liowu what to do at once. As It was, he
iinully concluded that he must reach
Denver in some way, whero ho would got
u "kit" and go to blacking boots or sell-

ing papers, as he had done in Boston.
As Denver was a long distance away,

unci the only practicable means of reach-
ing that point was by rail, ho naturally
drifted to the station to inquire concern-
ing the distance, faro and time of trains,
lie metthe station agent as he was start-
ing for tho livery stable with an impor-
tant message for Deacon Bowles, which
ho intended bending to the country by
"fcpeeinl messenger."

When he saw Swipes he stopped ab-

ruptly and said: "Hello! you're tho
very one I'm looking for. I've a mes-Hag- o

for tho deacon, and you can save me
tho trouble of looking up some one to
deliver it."

"I ain't stayin' at his place now," snld
(Swipes.

"Since when?"
"This mornin'; he fired inc."
"Well, Is that so? You won't object to

mnko half a dollar, will you, by tak-
ing this message to him?"

"No, sir; lean take it." Saying which,
Swipes took tho message and walked
buck to the deacon's.

"Thought I told you to leave the
place I" shouted the deacon, as fie
caught a glimpse of Swipes through tho
hedge, as ho reached tho end of a row of
corn ho was plowing.

"Guess they hain't no law agin a feller
bringing a messnge to you, Is they?"
queried Swipes, as he handed the mes-ung- o

through tho hedge fence to the
deacon.

As ho read the telegram, tho deacon
ffrew livid with rage, as was his custom
when things did not go as he wished
litem to, "No, indeed!" he exclaimed.
"I'll not take the young upstart to keep
through vacation to have him pester and

worry the life out o' me," alluding to the
coutentsof themessnge, which was from
his wealthy nephew in the city, who
asked thedeacon tokecp his son through
the summer wication. Thedeacon had
kept him the summer before and, as a
compensation for liis trouble, hud re-

ceived a hundred dollars, which was wel-

come to tho hurd-flstc- d old curmudgeon,
"Well, why don't you go?" growled

tho deacon when, after reading tho
message, he saw that Swipes was still
waiting.

"1 want half a dolltir," rejoined
Swipes.

"A half a dollar! Wlmt do you waut
.. !...! .. ,i..n.... r,,o"(I Jlilll 11 UUIIU1 IUI I

"For deliverin' that message; I'm
spcciul messenger," said Swipes,
straightening up to his full height.

"A half dollar for watkin' from the
dcepo with a message, when I didn't
give you that much for n month's work!
1 won't pay it!" and thedeacon shook
his fist ut Swipes in a menacing man-
ner.

"All right, ol' man; tho feller that
sent it will have to pay It, then, ' re-

torted Swipes, us he started oft.
Thedeacon turned his team; gave his

trousers a hitch; took ol! his shoe and
knocked tho dirt out of It by striking
it against the plow beam; replaced it;
took a chew of tobacco; slapped the old
sorrel mare on tho rump with tho lines,
and resumed plowing corn.

He had not gone over half way across
the 40-ac- field ere he regretted that
he had not paid for the delivery of the
message. If his nephew were compelled'
to pay for it, he would be notified that
the deacon had refused payment, which
would bo tho means of knocking the
deacon out of the $100 which he so much
coveted.

By the time he had returned to tho
sine of the field where Swipes had
given him the message he had concluded
to hall the boy and pay him the 50 cents,
if he could not jew him down to 23.
Swipes was nearly a mile away, and the
deacon could not get his attention, al
though he colled lustily. He finally un-
hitched his team, and, mounting tho old
sorrel marc, started her toward town nt
her best gait. When he had overtaken
Swipes the deacon said:

"I'll glvo you 25 cents for fetchln'
out that air message, n' not another
cent."

"I ain't cari-yi- n messages three miles,
for 25 cents," unswercd Swipes, in a
sarcastic tone. "An' since you're so
anxious to settle, it'll take jistn dollar
an' a half to square it," he added.

The agent had told Swipes that the
telegraph company would allow a mes-
senger to collect 50 cents per mile "in
some cases."

The deacon foamed and raged, threat-
ening a whipping and nrrest. but to no
avail. Swipes stuck to his price.

After making the boy promise that
nothing would bo said to his nephew
about refusing payment for the deliv-
ery of the message, the deacon grudg-
ingly paid the $1.50.

When Swipes related the circumstance
to the agent it so omused him that the
littlo fellow wns immediately engaged
as messenger boy, which position was
vacant nt tire time. The salary was
small, though more than enough to pay
his board, and by sleeping in the ofliee
he was able to economize closely
enough to clothe himself fairly well.
He also had the privilege of learning
telegraphy and station work.

Thus It was that, at the end of ten
j ears, Swipes had charge of the bag-
gage department of the stutlon at a sul-ur- y

of $25 a month.
Tho name of "Swipes" still clung to

him, though ho had proven himself not
only an honest young man, but n gen-
tleman In every sense of tho word. Al-

though ho worked hard and faithfully
for tho company, there appeared to be
no show for promotion for him.

"There Is no hope for me," he would
say. "How can I, who have not even n
nomo for sure, ever expect promotion,
when I must compete with young men
who have respectable parents and nice
homes! If they want promotion, some
one of their influential friends who has
a 'stand-i- n' with the superintendent or
some other official of the road, speaks a
good word for them and they go right
past me I"

lie would not even unburden himself
to his closest friend the agent as he
had arrived at that point in a young
man's life where the conviction is forced
upon him that no one enres whether ho
lives or dies. He plodded along during
tho day. and attended a night school In
tire evening. He lrad mastered station
work, and was capable of taking charge
of and running a small station with
tho exception of telegraphing; in tlris
he appeared to be rather obtuse, al-

though ho could telegraph, after a
fashion.

The only recreation he took was with
his bicycle. He had become on expert
on a wheel and was considered author-
ity on anything pertaining to cycling.

Swipes still slept in the office. A sec-
tion of the wainscoting partition be-
tween tiro baggage-roo- m and the office
had been cut out and tho lower side
hung on hinges, anil o stationary box
hunk hod been made in the opening in
tiro baggage-room- , which had n drop
door on the baggage-roo- m side, so there
would he a chance for o drought in the
worm weather when both doors were
operr, and could be closed when not in
use.

Orre night in the fall he crawled into
his bunk frorrr the boggnge-room- , arrd.
as tho night was rather chilly, he did
not drop the door on the office side. He

soon fell asleep. How long he had
slept he could not say, but suddenly he
found himself wide awake.

Presently he heard someone convers-
ing in a low tone in the office, directly
in front of his bunk. He recognized in
one of tire speakers th'j new night oper-
ator, who had arrived but a day or two
before. The other voice was strange
to him. As he listened he heard un-

folded a plot that almost caused his
heart to cease beating.

Tho new operator was a member of a
gang who Intended to wreck No. 10, the
easl-bourr- d express train, due ntCrourp-to- n

at 1:20 that night. As the operator
knew nothing of the hunk being in the
baggage-roo- and Swipes had made no
noise on retiring, he supposed that he
and his pal were alone. It seemed that
n part of the gang had gone to a bridge
which crossed a wide, deep ravine, five
miles west of towrr, and would remove
the angle bnrs from two rnlls nt the
west end of the bridge, and pull the rails
over three or four inches and spike
them, thus making a sure thing of a
complete wreck of the train. During
the confusion consequent upon the
wreck, the wreckers would rush in and
secure $1100,000 which tire operator had
notified them was in tire express run
that night, and then mnkc their escape.

Even now tiro miscreants were get-
ting tire rolls In shape to insure tire
contemplated disaster. How could
Swipes avert it? There were two des-
perate men in tire office who were cer-
tainly armed. Swipes had nothing to
combat them with save a pocket-knif- e.

It would be useless to attempt to over-
power them.

Be quietly arose, slipped his clothing
on, stepped to the window, nnd by the
light of the moon, just disappearing un-

der the western horizon, saw by his
watch that It only lacked ten minutes
of the time when No. 10 was to leave
Brewster, tho station west of Cromp-
ton.

His line of action was laid out in ntr
instant. Quietly opening the baggage-roo- m

door, he rolled his bicycle outside
and, taking a lantern with a red globe
in one hand, he mounted, and wns soon
speeding westward nt a tremendous
rate. Faster and foster he urged his
wheel. Ho could never pnss the bridge
in time to stop the train. Then, too, he
would be seen by the wreckers if he at-

tempted it, as the wagon rood followed
the right of way at tire bridge. It was
impossible to go nrourd off the road on
account of the ravines. Precious mo-
ments were Hying. Swipes set his
tectlr together with a bull dog determi-
nation and pedaled for life.

In his strenuous efforts to get more
speed out of his wheel one of the pednls
broke, causing him almost to take a
header. He sprang to the ground and
jerked the tool bag from the wheel; ns
he did so the wrench fell out, struck the
globe of the lantern and broke it into
fragments.

"Great God!" he exclaimed, "what
am I to do!"

But not a moment did he lose. Seiz-
ing a pair of pliers and a short piece of
wire which fell from the tool bag, he
dashed up the rood like mad, leaving
his wheel where it had fallen.

Far away in tire distant city the truin-dispotch- er

was slowly calling Brcwt'ter
station for tire report of train 10. The
train lrad been a few minutes late all the
evening, but was gaining, and he hud
hoped to have it reach Brewster on
time. It was now just due nt Brew-
ster, and he continued to call:

"Bu., Bu., Ds., Bu Bu "
There was an interruption on the cir-

cuit. First a few unintelligible .spu-
tters from the instrument, then slowly
was spelled out the following:

"T-r-a-i- -n

-o a- -t

F-o- -r N-- o.

Then the wire came open.
The dispatcher eomprehendedlhe sit-

uation in an instant. He sprang to the
key on another line and fairly made the
telegraph instrument jump fronr the
table ns he colled Brewster. He finally
raised him and said:

"No. 10!"
"Here, go In nrln.," was the response.
"Hold 10; don't let her got away!"
No answer to his order.
Again he nrado the sounder hum as he

rapidly called "Bu."
Presently he wns interrupted by the

operator at Brewster answering:
"Just irr time to catch hind end renr

oooeh arrd pull bell cord as train start-
ed."

"Thank God!" exclaimed the dis-
patcher.

In a very few moments orders were
given to tho section men to proceed to
tho high bridge ahead of No. 10 and
thoroughly examine tho bridge before
allowing tho train to cross. And to also
examine wire No. 1, for on opening be-

tween BrowBler and Crompton.
Two roils were found with angle bars

removed and tho spikes drawn and
pulled out in such shape as would have
sent tire train to destruction.

After getting tiro track in shape and
tho train safely over tho bridge, tire
truckmen proceeded to look for a break
In line No. 1. As it was now daylight the
line could be plainly seen.

Three miles west of Crompton the
break was found. Swipes was also
found nt tho breok, with one broken
arm, nnd his right leg broken above the
Urree. Ho had climbed a telegraph pole
which was supplied with a "ground
wire," cut tiro main wire and nttached
the wire ho had taken frqm thctoolbng
of his bicycle to the west cud of the

main wire, so it would be long enough
to tap against tho ground wire on the
polo He could just accomplish this by
hanging otr to the polo at the extreme
top. Then he was able to roughly spell
out a messoge of warning by tapping
the main line to tho ground wire, al-

though ho had no means of knowing
whether he was heard or not. Kccoiv-in-g

a severe shock from tho wires, ho
had lost his hold upon the pole and
fallen to the ground, thereby breaking
his limbs.

Swipes privately told his story to tho
agent after his fractured limbs lrad been
attended to, nnd the superintendent of
tho rood was sent for. On the arrival of
that official the night operator was
placed under nrrest, and when con-
fronted with the knowledge of his crime
he turned state's evidence and fur-
nished information which was tho
means of securing the nrrest and sub-
sequent conviction of the entire gang.

To-da- y Swipes Is chief train dispatch-
er of tlrat rood. When asked how ho
came into that position, being younger
than most men holding similar situa-
tions, he proudly points to a queer-shape- d

glass case which contains an
high wheel, in the so mo

condition it was "when picked up near
tho telegraph polo to which it carried
him in time to save the train from
wreck. "And," he is wont to add, "in
time to curry me into the chief train
dispatcher's office."

A TERRIBLE BET.

Dear Littlo Mrs. Loveydovey Changed Her
ailml.

"See bytho papers," said Mrs. iovey-dove- y,

"that some brute of a man bet
his wife against a brown-aton- e houso
on the election."

"So I understand," said Mr. Lovey-dove- y.

"Well," exclaimed his wife, indignant-
ly, "I think such things are simply bar-
barous and ought to be put a stop to.
The idea of a man cold-blooded- ly risk-
ing his own wife for a brown-ston- o

house. It Is perfectly awful. Suppos-
ing ho had lost!"

"But he didn't lose," replied Mr.
Loveydovey; "he won. And he got the
brown-ston- e house."

"Well, of course," assented the young
matron, somewhat more mildly, "that
is very nice. But it would have been
terrible If he had lost. Still, a brown-ston- e

house is lovely."
"So it is, my dear. But not worth the

chances of losing a nice little wife."
"Oh, no; of course not," replied Mrs.

Loveydovey, hastily. "But tell me, dear,
how is thebetmnde?"

"That's simple enough." replied her
husband. "Sam Singleton owns the
brown-ston- e house opposite, doesn't
he?"

"Yes."
"And I own you?"
"Yes."
"Well, I put you up against the house.

If I wiir T keep you and get the brown-ston- e

house. If Sam Singleton wins he
keeps his house nnd gets you."

"Then," said Mrs. Loveydovev, wrink
ling her pretty brow. "I would go with
the brown-ston- e house, anyway?"

"Naturally." returned her husband.
"Dearie!" said Mrs. Loveydovey, after

A few minutes' silence.
"What is it?" asked Mr. Loveydovey,

looking up.
"Didn't." she asked, shyly, "didn't

Mr. Singleton want to bet?" N. Y.
Journal.

Pablo of tho lilrd and tho SIioop.
A father and his son sot tinder a tree.
A flock of sheep fed nearby.
Suddenly a bird landed on one of the

r.neep nnd picking oh" some wool flew
away into the tree.

"Oh! cruel bird!" cried the boy,
"how I would like to shoot you!"

"Nny, nay," said the old man, earn-
estly. "You are unmindful of the wis-
dom of Providence! It is O K for tho
bird to snenlc the wool from the sheep
thus, for 'it thereby makes a soft lining
in the nest for its young ones, nnd it La

enabled to bring up its family in luxury.
.Vow, do you savvy?"

So did tho pnrent endeovor to in-
culcate the child with slobsof ethics.

"Oh, oh!" returned the boy. "Then
the feelings of the sheep don't count?"

With these words ho arose nnd going
up to the sheep gave it a violent kick In
the stomach and chased it nround tho
field with n stick.

So did the child take the opportunity
of gratifying tire human desire for in-
flicting pain when it can be done safely.

M015AL.
Sauce for the goose is not necessnrily

coudirnent for the moose. N. Y. World.
A Ilovk-lSorln- g Shell Fish.

One of the most curious of the many
remarkable forms of marine life Is a
species of mollusk called the razor-shel- l,

which can excavate holes in solid
rocks. This creature has no English
name; its Latin name is Plrolns. It is
found inwidelyseporated regionsof tho
earth, but is mostly plentiful on tho
const of the Mediterranean, where lime-
stone abounds. It is frequently met
with on the const of Italy, where whole
limestone beaches aro honeycombed
with their holes. It is still a disputed
point among naturalists as to how this
boring is effected. Some think thntthe
mollusk secretes some acid whioh soft-(ii- s

the limestone, but others think that
the holes ore bored by the simple ol

process of grinding. The pre-
ponderance of opinion appears to lia
with the latter view at present, yet it is
said that no one has yet been nblo to
catch the Pholns at work.--6 1. Louia
Republic.

Get
Most fcr your money and savo needless expen-
ses now. It Is truo economy to build up with

Hood's
Sarsaparilla

Tho Best In fact tho Ono Truo Mood Purifier.,

Hrr-l'- c Dilfc aro prompt, efllclcnt, and11UUU I HIS easy la enect. 25conts.

THIEVES AS HUMORISTS.
Tho Joke They Perpetrate Aro Not Always-Appreciated- .

Many of tho light-fingere- d gentry
nro as smnrt with their heads as they
aro with their hands. A man must
have a fund of natural humor and pe-
culiar philosophy about him to pauso
in tho midst of his ransacking opera-
tions in order to write to tho one who
Involuntarily supplies him with mer-
chandise.

Some time ago tiro houso of a gontlo-ma- n

was broken into during the night.
On tho following morning evidences,
woro not wanting that, tho thief had
what would doubtless bo called a good
time. A cash-bo- x had been rifled of
its contents and n fair cargo of plate
was a vanished asset. In addition
throe or four cigar ends woro strewn
upon the floor and tho liquor decanters-testifie-

to considerable leakage. On
tho table was a penciled uoto,

"Nearly poisoned. If tho coin ain't
no bettor than cigars it's a poor cop."

At a well-know- n scashoro resort a
restaurant wns entered by thieves dur-
ing prohibited hours. They woro evi-
dently disappointed as regards cash,
for tho money had been removed pre-
vious to locking up for tho night.
They, however, helped themselves
largely to tho cigars. Not a smoke
was loft in tho place. On tho counter
the empty boxes were ranged pyramid-wis- e

and on top was loft a card beur-in- g

tho inscription: "Pro bono pub-
lico."

Sorao years ago a gentleman of somo
account in tho city was surprised on
receiving tho following note:

"Dear Sir: I havo just stolen your
son's overcoat and found in the pockets
a loaded revolver and a card, from
which I gather tlrat your son intends
to destroy himself this very evening.
As your address was given on tho card,
it was possible to warn you in time.
Your son is now sitting iii F.'s restau-
rant. As I may bo said to havo earned
the overcoat and the silk handkerchief
it contained by tho important service I
have rendered you, I trust 1 shall be
left in undisturbed possession of those
articles."

Needless to state, tho gentleman
hurried to tho restaurant and found
his soir, who afterwards confessed tlrat
it had been his intention to blow out
his brains on tho top of a tram car.
London Tit-Bit- s.

Tnr. setting of a prcat hopo is like tho
setting of tiro sun. Tlio brightness of our
lifo Is gone, shadows of tho evening lull
around us, and tho world seems but a
broader ahudow. Longfellow.

No man can climb higher than his own
ambition.

m

Gr.NTi.n trcatniont. St. Jacobs Oil soothes
Neuralgia and cures it. It fades away.

Don't go with tho crowd simply because
It is a crowd. Hani's Horn.

Goon times. Happy state. St. Jacobs OH
cures pain right up to date.

i

Ouk lives aro tlio open volunio the world
reads.

Gladness Comes
With a better understanding of tho

nature of the many phys-
ical ills, which vanish before proper ef-
forts gentlo efforts plcasantofforts
rightly directed. There is comfort in
tho knowledge, that so many forms of
sickness nro not duo to any actual dis-
ease, but simply to a constipated condi-
tion of tho system, which tho pleasant
family laxative, Syrup of Figs, prompt-
ly removes. That is why it is the only
remedy with millionsof families, and is
everywhere esteemed so highly by till
who valuo good health. Its beneficial
effects aro duo to tho fact, that it is the
ono remedy which promotes Internal
cleanliness without debilitating tho
organs on which it acts. It is therefore
all important, in order to get its bene-
ficial effects, to note when you pur-
chase, that you have tho genuine nrtl-cl-o,

which is manufactured by tho Cali-

fornia Fig Syrup Co. only and sold by
all reputable druggists.

If in tho enjoyment of good health,
and tho (system 'is regular, laxatives or
other remedies aro then not needed. If
nfllictcd with any actual disease, ono
may bo commended to tho most skillful
physicians, but if in need of a laxative,
one should havo tho best, and with the
well-informe- d cvevywhero, Syrup of
Figs stands highest and is most largely
used and gives most general satisfaction.

--L
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